A   MURDER

with German wines you can get quality as to which
all connoisseurs will agree, proportionate to prices
far exceeding

Ijondon.

A woman friend who divides her interests between
England and the United States and is nearly as
familiar with New York as with London, told me
a very Strange Story.    Some years ago a cocotte
was Strangled in New York, and a certain man, Z,
was vaguely suspe&ed of the murder.   However,
he went to the police, and told his Story, and was
believed ; and Mrs. Z Stood by him, with the result
that no formal accusation was  brought against
him.   Now  about  this   time  Edward   Sheldon,
author of " Romance ", wrote in collaboration a
play called " Lulu Bill ", which was a really terrific
success, seats being sold for as high as thirty dollars
apiece.   It was a play about negroes, and in it a
girl is Strangled.   Mr. Z took my friend and others
to see " Lulu Bill ".   Discussing the mentality of
the murdered girl, Mr. Z said to my friend :   " I
think she wanted the man to Strangle her.    She
wanted juSt that last thrill."   At a later date Mr. Z
admitted that he bought seats for "Lulu Bill"
twice a week and was gradually taking all his
friends to see the play.

'English Seaside Hotel.

We lunched here, and had to wait hah0 an hour
because the place was packed.   All the waiters
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